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"Arnldsln." cried the King when he was
Tone, "this Is One conduct! I havo halt a
mind to lend after him and hare him put
Where Me hot hlood would oool a little. Or --

umph I" Heetopped abruptly, his eret rest-l-

on me: the peculiar positions of Brtthl and
myself as the agents of Bonny and Turenne
wanning to him for the first time. I think,

forced htm to the conclusion. I fancr. that I
r. had laid a trap for him and that he had fallen
gj , Into It His face crew darker and darker, and.

' at last, "A nloe kettle of fish this Is you hare
prepared for us, sir I" he muttered, gazing at
me gloomily.

i The sudden change In his humor took the
1 I Courtiers hy surprise, as mar be supposed,
j I Faces a moment bofore broad with smllos

,! grew long again. The less important leaking
1 u the due I possessed, looked unoomfortablr at
",'. i on another, and frowned with one aecord on
unf me when I spoke. "If your majesty would
tHfi please to hear the end of the story at another

i ' time ?" I suggested humbly.

i "Chut I" ho answered, rising, his faoe still
Sari, betraying his perturbation. "Well, be It so.
H;.w Duches. give me Ziz and come to my closet
ft It I want you to see my puppies. Retz. my good

jig friend, do you some too. I hare something to
jL aay to you. Oentlomen, you neod not wait Itil S la likely I shall be late."

. 9j 9 And with tho utmost abruptness he broke u p
fj ft . ' the circle.

lf'' . CHAPTEB XVII.
i THE JACOBIN MONK.

Had I needed any reminder of the nnoer-- S

' talnty of court faror, or an instanoe whence I

s might learn the lesson of modesty, and sc
1 stand in less danger of presuming on my new

I and precarious prosperity, I had surely got It
In this episode, and In the domeanor of the
ompany round ma. For. on the circle break-

ing up, I f.und myself the eontre of general
regard; but this of so dubious a character

tho persons who would have been the first to
oomplimeiH me, had the King retired earlier,
standing furthest aloof now that I felt myself
rather Insulted than honored by it One or

j two. Indeed, of the most cautious spirits did
j approach me, but with the air of men pro- -

Tiding against a dangsr particularly remote:
their half-heart- speeches served only to fix

I thnm in my memory as belonging to a class,
I specially abhorrent to me, who wonld run at

once with the hare and the hounds.
If I was rejoiced to And that on one person, and

that the one whose disposition toward me was
next to tho King's, of the first importance.
this episode had produced a different impres-
sion. For feeling, as I made for the door, a
touch on my arm. I turned to And M. de Ilam-
boulllet at my elbow, regarding me with a
glanco of mingled esteem and amusement: In
ino, with a very different look from that which

. had been my woloome earlier In the evening.
t concluded that he was too great a man, or
two sure of his favor with the King to be swayed

pi j by the petty motives which actuated the court
j ;'s I generally, for he laid his hand familiarly oa
id. J aiy shoulder and walked on beside me.
Illffl "Wall, my friend." he said, "you have dis- -

I ' tingulshstl yourself finely I I do not know that
kj'ij I aver remember a pretty woman making more
llUJJ stir la an evening. Hut if you are wise you
J: Will not go home alone

i
' "I have my sword. M. le Harquis." I an- -

& awered somewhat proudly.
irjlj "Which will avail you little against a knife

j In the back I" he answered dryly. " What at--
;M tsndanoe have you ?"
I' "Myoauerry, Simon Flelx. is on tho stairs."
i' "Good, so far. but not enough." ho replied

,i ' as we readied the head of the staircase. "You
it bad better eome home with me now. and two
;;; or three of my fellows shall go on to your

jyljl lodging with you. Do you know, my friend."
.Ill - be continued, looking at me keenly, "you are

Ithera very clever or a very foolish man."
"Neither the one. I fear, nor tho other, I

i ' ' hope, sir." I made answer modestly.
"Well, you have done a very pertinent

1 thing," he replied, "for good or evil. You have
thrown down your glove to the enemy. Yon
have let blm know what he Is to expect and
be is not one. I warn you. to be despised. But
whether you have been very wise or very fool-
ish in dedarlng open war remains to be seen.'

A week will show." I answered.
He turned and looked at mo. "You take It

coolly." he cried.
I have been knocking about the world for

forty years, Harquis." 1 rejoined.
Ho muttered something about Rosny having

"good eye for a man. and stopped to adjust
his cloak. We were by this time In the street" J(akln me go hand in hand with him. he re-
quested the other gentlomen to draw their

1 - awords: and the servants being likewise
armed. And numbering half a score or more,
with pikes and torches, we made up a very fos--

I mldable party, and caused. I think, mora
I alarm as we passed through the streets to
I Bamboulllet'e lodging than we bad any reason
II I j toluol. Not that we had it all to ourselves, for
I, S tho attendance at court that evening being
I' t j large, and the circle breaking up. as I have de-- I

I scribed, more abruptly than usual, the vicinity
a of the oastle was In a ferment and the streets
I loading from it alive with the lights and
I i laughter of parties similar to ours.
I ' At the door of the Marouls's lodging I pre- -

pared to take leave of him with many expres- -
alone of gratitude, but he would have me en- -
tor and sit down with him to a llgbt refection.

' whleb It was his hal.it to take beforo retiring.
Two of his gentlemen sat down with us. and a

I .. Talot who was In his confidence waited on us,
I ;' while wo mode very merry over the scene in
I.; the presence. I learned that M. do Brubl was
I I far from popular at oourt: but being known to
I 'f .! possess some kind of hold over the King, and
I J enjoying besides a great reputation for reek- -
I i lossness and skill with the sword, he had
I played a high part for some time, and at- -
I I tachad to himself, especially since the death
I I j of Guise, a considerable number of followers.
I I j "The truth Is." one of tho Marquis's gentle- -
II men. who was a little heated with wine, ob-- f

aervud, "there is nothing at this momsnt
I j wbleh a bold and unscrupulous man may not
I li' Win In France 1"

I" "Nora bold and Christian gentlemen for
I j j jTmnoei" replied 51. Ramboulllet with soma
B I asperity. "By the way." he continued ab--

f ruptly. " where is 51. Francois V
11 Tho valet answering that he bad not re-I- ll

turned wltb us from the castle, the Harquis
II? ' expressed himself annoyed, from which I
Iff gathered, firstly, that the missing man was
I. j bis aear kinsman, and. secondly, that be was
E, J also the young spark who had bsen so forward

, to quarrel with me earlier in the evening. De-I- 'l
tarmlnlng to refer the matter, should It be-- f
aome pressing, to Ilamboulllet for adjust--I

,f moat. I took leave of him. and. attended byI,' two of his servants, whom he kindly tran-
sit' rrad to myservloe for the present started
I , for my lodging a little before midnight

The moon had risen while we were at sup- -
' per. and. seeing that its light which whitened

I the gables on one side of the strset. diffused a
I I glimmering below sufficient to enable us to
I'.-- avoid the keanol. I bade the men put out our
9 torch. Frost had set In. and a keen wind was
I blowing, so that we were glad to hurry on at a
I good pace without talking, and the streets

Wag quit deserted at this late hour, or
f haaaUd only by those who went In dread of

the towa marshal, we mat no one and saw no
lights. I fell to thinking for my part of the
roping I bad spent searching Blols for

1 madamoUelle, and of the difference between
I then and now. nor did I fall while on this
t . traek to retrace It still further to the evening
t N our arrival at my mothers, wbsnee, as a
w. IV aawrae, such kindly and gentle thoughts welled
B In my mind a were natural, and the un- -

falliag affeetion of that gracious woman re- -
Quired. The, taking the plac for the

of the anxious calculations and stern
awrpeaoa which of 1st Bgrossd m. were

only ousted by something, wbleh happenlni
. under my eyes, brought ma abruptly to myall

This was the sudden appearaaee af Uirw
men. who Issued one by one from an alley a
seoreof yards In front of us: and after paus
lng a second to look back the way the
had come, flitted on In single file along the
street disappearing, as, far as the darkneni
rrmltted me to judge, round a socond corner,

liked their appearance, and ar
a ssream and the clash of arms rang out tb
Fext moment from the direction they had gone.

lustily to Hlmon Kellx to follow, and
ran on. believing from the rascals' movements
that they were after no good, but rather that
honest men wore likely to be soro beset.Iteaehlng the lane down which they had
plunged, however. I paused a moment, consid-
ering not so much its blackness, which was
Intense, the eaves nearly meeting overhead, as
the small chance I had of distinguishing be-
tween attackers and attacked. DutHinion and
the mon overtaking me, and the sounds of asharp tussle still continuing, decided me to
venture, and I plunged into the alley, my left
arm well advanced with the skirt or my cloak
thrown ovor it and my sword drawn back. I
shouted as I ran, thinking that the knavesmight desist on hearing me: and this Is what
happened: two men tailing to their heels as I
arrived on the scene of actionthe further end
ot the alley- - while, of two men who remained,
one lay at his length In the kennel, and an-
other rose slowlr from his knees. ," You are just in time, sir," said the latter,
breathing hard, hut speaking with a precise-ncs- s

which sounded familiar In my ears. "Iam obllgod to you, whoever you are, Tbe vil-
lains had got me down, and In a few minutes
more would have made my mother childless.
lly tho way. you have no light with you, haveyou?" he added, lisping like a woman.

One of Al. de Hamboulllet's men. who had hy
this tlmo eome up, orled out that it was Mon-
sieur i enrols." Yes. blockhead I" the young gentleman
answered with the utmost coolness. "But I
aiked for a light not for my name."" I trust you are not hurt I said, putting up
mr sword.

"Scratched only." he answered, betraying
no surmise on learning who it was had come
up so opportunely, as Tie no doubt did learn
from my voice, for he continued with a Low.
'A slight price to pay for the knowledge that

M. de Maraao Is as forward In the lluKI as on
the stairs."

I bowed mr acknowledgments. "This fel-
low." I Hald. "is he" He ropllod: "Tut tutI tnought I had saved the Marshal all trou-
ble. Is he not dead. Ull V"

The poor wretch made answer for himself,
crying out plteously in a choking voice for a

to shrive him. and us Mimon Felix
at the same moment with our torch,

which ho had got lighted at the nearest cross
etreet whore there was a brazier, we saw Hint
the man was coughing up blood, and might
live perhaps half an hour.

"Mon Dieul That comes of lunging toe
high :" M. Francois muttered rogrotlully. "At
Inch lower and there would have been none o
this troutilel 1 suppose somebody must fetct
one. Oil," he continued, "run, man, to tlie
sacristy In the Hue St. Denys and get i
father. Or. stay! Help to lift him under the lee
of the wall. The wind cute like a knife here.'

The street being on tho Slope of a hill, the
lower part of the house nearest us stood a few
feet from the ground on wooden piles, and the
space underneath It being enclosed at the
back and sides, was used as a oart house. The
servants moved the dying man into tins rudeshelter, and I accompanied them, being un-
willing to leave the young gentleman alone.
Not wishing, however, to seem to interfere, I
walked to the further end and set down on the
shaft of a cart admiring the strange aspect ol
tho group I had left as the glare of the torchbrought now one and now another Into promi-
nence, and sometimes Bhone on M. Francois's
jewelled fingers toying with his tiny mous-
tache and sometimes on the writhing features
of the man at his feet.

Suddenly, and before Oil had started on hla
errand, I saw a priest standing among them.
I had nut seen him enter, nor had I any idea
whence he came, my first impression being
only that here Was a priest and that he was
looking at mo not at the man craving his as-
sistance on the floor, or at those who stood
round him, but at me. who sat away in tbe
shadow beyond the ring of light.

This was surprising, but a second glance
explained it for then I saw that he was the
Jacobin monk who had haunted my mother'sdying hours, and, amazed as much at this
et range rencontro as at the man's boldness, Isprang up and strode forward, forgetting. In
an Impulse of righteous angur. the office heoametodo; the more as his face, still turnedtome, seemed Instinct to my eyes with tri-
umphant malice. As I moved toward him.
however, a fierce exclamation on my lips, hesuddenly dropped his eyes and knelt, and M.
Francois crying "Hush!" and the men turn-
ing to me with scandalized faces, together in-
duced me to fall back. Yot even then, whis-
pering on his knees by the dying mac, the
knave was thinking, I felt sure, of me. glory-
ing at ooce In his Immunity and the power itgave htm to tantalize me without fear.

I determined, whatever the result to Inter-
cept him when all was over. and. when the man
died a few minutes later. I walked resolutely
to the open site of the shed, thinking it likely
the priest might try to slip away as mysteri-
ously as he had come. He stood a momentspeoklng to M. Francois, however, and thou,
accompanied by him. advanced boldly to me. a
lean smile on his face.

"Father Antolne," M. Francois said politely,
'tells me that he knows you. 51. de Marsac.

and desires tolspeak to you. mat apropos as Is
the occasion."

And I to him!" I answered, trembling withrage and only restraining by an effort the im-
pulse which would have had mo dash my hand
In the priest's pale, smirking fuce. "I have
waited long for this moment" I continued,eying him steadily, and 51. Francois withdrewout of hearing, "and bad you tried to avoid
me, I would have dragged you back, though
all your tribes were hore to protect you I"

His presence, indeed, so maddened me that Iscarcely knew what I said I felt my breath
come quickly, and with difficulty restrained
myself, when he answered with
sanctity: "Like mother, like son, 1 fear. sir.Huguenots both!"

I choked witli rage. "What I" I said, "i'oudare to threaten me as you threatened my
mother: You fool! Do you know that only

I have taken the room! in which my
mothor died for the purpose of discovering
und punishing you!"

"I knew it" he answered quietly; and on a
sudden he altered his demeanor completely,
raising his heal and looking me In the face.
'That, and so much besides, I know." he con-

tinued, giving me, to my astonishment, frown
for frown, " that if you will listen tome for a
moment M. de Marsac, and quietly. I will con-
vince you that the folly Is not on my side"

Amazed by bis new manner, in which therewas none ot the madness which had marked
him at our first meeting, hut a strange air of
authority unlike anything 1 had associated
with him before. I signed to him to proceed.

"You think that I am in your power" he
said, smiling.

"I think." 1 retorted swiftly, "that escaping
me now you will have at yonr heels hencefortha worse enemy than even your own sins!""Just so." he nnswerod. " Well. I am going
to show you that the reverse is the case and
that you are as completely in my hands, to
spare or to break, as this straw. In the llrst
place, you are here In Blols. a Huguenot."

"Chut I" I exclaimed, contemptuously, af-
fecting a confidence 1 was far from feeling.

A little while back that might have avail.
you. But we are la Blols. not 1'arls. It is not
far to the Loire, and you have to deal with a
man now. not with a woman. Be sure it is
you who have cause to tremble, not II"

"You think to he protected." he answered.
with a sour smile. even on this side of theLoire, I see. One word. I tell you. to the 1'ope's
legato or to tbe IJuko of Severs, and you
would see the inside of a dungeon, If not
worse, lor the King "

"King or no king!" I answered. Interrupt-
ing him with more assurance than I felt for
I remembered only too well Henry's remark
that ltoany must n ut look to him for protec-
tion. "I fear you not a whltl And that re-
minds me. I have heard you talk treason-r- un

k. black treason, priest as ever sunt man
to rope And I will give you up! lly heaven,
1 will:" I cried, my rage increasing, as 1 dis-
covered more and more thedsngerous bold he
had over me, "You have threatened me! One
word and I will send you to the gallows I"

"Hush I" be answered, warningly, Indica-ting 51. Francois by a gesture of thediand." ..r your own sake, not mine. This Is fine
talking, but you have not yet heard ull I know.
Would: you like to hear bow you have spent
the last month V Two days after Christmas.
M. de Marsac you left Cllze with a youug lady

I cm give you her name If you please. Four
days afterward you reached Blols, and took
her to your mother's lodging. Next morning
she left you for M. de Bruhl. Two days la'eryou tracked her to a house in the liue de i'arla,
and freed her. but lost her in the moment of
victory. Then you stayed in illois until afteryour mother's death, going u day or two later
to M. de lloanr's hous. by Mantes, where she
still is. Yesterday you arrived in Blols with
M. de ltostiy : you went to hla lodging, you "

Proooed, sir," I muttered, leaning forward
as he paused. Under cover of my cloak I drew
uiy dagger half-wa- y from Its sheath. Pro-
ceed, sir. 1 pray." I repeated, with dry lips.

"You slept there." he continued, holding his
ground, but shuddering slightly, whether from
cold or bsoause he peroelved my movement
and read my design In my eyes. I cannot tell,
"ami this morning you remained here In at-
tendance on 51. do liulnlioulllet."

For the moment I brouthed freely again, per-
ceiving that, though he knew much, the one
thing on which 51.de Itosny's design turned
had apparently escaped him. The seoret In-

terview with the King, which compromised
alike Henry himself and M. de Ilamboulllet
had apparently passed unnoticed and unsus-
pected. With a sigh of intense relief. I slid
back tho dagger, which I had fully made up
my mind to use had he known all, and drew
my cloak around mo with a shrug of feigned
Indifference. I sweuted to think what ho did
know, but that one thing having escaped him.
I breathed a while.

Well, sir." I said curtly, " I have listened.
And now what Is the purpose of all this?"

"My purpose'" he answered, his eyes glit-
tering. "To show you that you are In mr
power, not I In yours. Y'ou are the agent of 51.
de Kosny ; I, M. de Mareuo. am the agont, how-
ever humble, of the Holy Catholic League. Of
yoAir movements I know all. What do you
know of mine?

"Knowledge." I made grim answer, "is not
everything, en priest."

t It Is more than It waa." ha said, smiling hi
. thin-lippe- d smile. It Is going to be mor
i than It ls.w Aad I know mash about you.

" You know too much t" I retorted, feellni
r hla covert thrusts close ronnd me like the fold

of somegreat serpent "fiutyouarelmprudenl
i I think. Will yon tell me what Is to prevent m

striking you through where you etand and rid
ding myself at a blow of so much knowledge?

i The presence of three men. M. de Mar
sac." he answered, lightly waving his ham
toward M. Francois and the others." every on
of whom would give you up to justice. Yoi
forget that you are north of the Loire, and I ha
priests are not to be massacred here with Im

unity, as In your lawless South countryrlowever, enough. The night Is cold, and M
d'Agen grows suspicious as well as Impatient,
We have, perhaps, spoken too long already
Permit me "--

ho bowed and drew back astej
"to resume this discussion
Pesplte his politeness and the hollow clvlllt

with which he thus sought to close the inter
view, the light of triumph which shone In hi;
eyes, as the glare of the torch fell athwarl
them, no less than the assured tone
of his voice, told me only too clsar-l-

that he knew his power. He seemed,
Indeed, to my eyes transformed: no
longer a slinking, peaceful clerk prey-
ing on a woman's fears, but a bold and
crafty schemer, skilled and unscrupulous, pos-
sessed of hidden knowledge and hidden re-
sources; the personification of evil Intellect.
For a moment knowing all I knew, and par-
ticularly the responsibilities which lay before
me and the Interests committed to my hands,
1 quailed, confessing myself unequal to him.
I forgot the righteous vengeance I owed him.
and cried out helplessly against the

which had brought him across my path.
I saw myself enmeshed and fettered beyond
hope of escape, and by an effort only controlled
the despair I felt

I muttered, hoarsely. At
What time?"

He shook his head with a cunning smile.
"A thousand thanks, but I will settle that my-
self I" he answered. "Au revolr." And mut-
tering a word of leave-takin- to M. d'Agen he
blessed tbe two servants, and went out

CHAPTER XVIIL
ttie firry, ii or tub leaoub.

As his footsteps died away I awoke from an
evil dream, and. becoming conscious of the
presonce of M, Francois and the servants,
recollected mechanically that 1 owed an
apology to the former for my dlaoourtesy in
keeping him standing In the cold. I began to
olTer It, but my distress and confusion of mind
were such that in the middle of a sot phrase I
broke off and stood looking flxedly at him. my
trouble so plain that he asked me civilly if
anything ailed me.

"Sol" I answered, turning from him Im
patiently, "nothing, nothing, sirl Or. te

i me." 1 continued, with m abrupt change i

r mind, "who Is that who hus just left us r"
i Father Antolne. do you mean '!"

"Ay. Father Antolne. Father Judas, call hln
what you like." 1 rejoined bitterly.

"Thou, If you leave the choice to me." W
' Francois answored with grave politeness. "

would rather call him something more pleas
ant.M.de Marsac: James or John let us sai
For there Is little said here which does no
come back to him. if walls have ears, th
walls of Blols are In his pay. But I though
you know him? He is Secretary, confidant
chaplain, what you will to Cardinal Itetz; am
one of those "whom In your ear greater mei
court, and moro powerful men lean on. If
had to choose between them I would rathe
croBS 51. de Crlllon,"

"1 am obliged to you," I muttered, checkct
as much by his manner as his words.

".Sot at all." be answerod mor lightly
"Any Information I have Is at your disposal.'

However. I saw the Imprudence of saying
more, and hastened to take leave of him. per
sundlng him to allow one of M. de Itamboull
let's servants to accompany blm home. lit
announced that he should call on me in tin
morning, und. forcing myself to answer hln
In a suitable manner. I suw him depart on
way. and myself, accompanied by Slmoc
Flelx. went off another. My feet were frozet
with long standing 1 think the corpse we left
was scarce colder -- but my head was hot with
feverish doubts and fears. The moon had
sunk and the streets were dark, our torcti
had burned out and we had no light. Bui
where my followers saw only blackness andvacancy. I saw an evil smile and a lean visage
fraught with menace and exultation.

For the moro closely I dlrectod ray mind to
the position in which I stood, the graver il
seemed. Pitted against Bruhl alone, amidatrange surroundings, and In an atmosphere
of court intrigue of winch 1 had hitherto had
no experience, the tusk set me hud seemed
BUlllciently dilllcult und the disadvuntagee
under which 1 labored suillciently serious.
Conscious of a em tu in t u st in ess. and a distaste
for Hnesse. with resources so Inferior to
Bruhl's that even .M. do Husny's liberality had
not done much to make up the difference. I

had accepted the post offered uie rather read-
ily than -- anguinely with joy. indeed, seeing
that it held out the hope of high reward, hut
with no certain expectation of success. Still
matched with a man of violent and headstrong
character, 1 had seen no great reason to de-
spair: none why I might not arrange the se-
cret meeting between the King and Mile, de Is
Mrs with safety and success and oonduct to
its end an Intrigue simple and unsuspected
and requiring for its exeoutlon rather courage
and caution than addross or experience.

Now.it seemed that Bruhl was not my only
or my most dangerous antagonist. Anotherwas waiting outside the arena, ready to snatch
tho prize when we should have disabled one
another. From a dream of Bruhl and myself
as engaged in a competition for the King's
favor, wherein neither could expose the otheror appeal to the joint enemies of his .Majesty
and ourselves, I awoke to tlnd those enemies
the masters of the situation, poesussed of the
clue to our plans, und permitting them only
as long as they seemed to threaten no seriousperil to themselves.

No discovery could be more mortifying or
more fraught with danger. Tbe perspiration
stood on my brow as I remembered the warn-
ing which 51. de Uoeny had given me against
Cardinal lletz, and noted down the variouspoints of knowledge which were in Father
A ntolne's possession. He knew every event of
the last month, with one exception : and couldtell, I verily believed, how many crowns I had
in my pouch. Mademoiselle's arrival would
be known to him before she bad well passed
the gates; nor was It likely, or even posmhle.
that 1 should succeed in again reaching theKing's presence untraccd and unsuspected.
In tine, 1 saw myself, equally with J'.ruhl. apuppet In tbis man's hands, ray goings outand my comings in watched and reported to
him. his mercy the only bar between myself
and destruction. At any moment I might be
arrested as .a Huguenot, the enterprise inwhich I was engaged ruined, and Mile, dela Ylre exposed without protection to the vio-
lence of liruhl, or the equally dangerous In-
trigues of the League. 1 was in despair, andfancied sleep linposslhle; hut habit and weari-ness uro strung persuaders, and when Ireached my lodging I slept long and soundly,
as became a man who hud looked danger in;

the lace moro than once. The morning light
brought an accession at once of courage und1

hope. 1 refleoted on tbe misery of my conditionat St. Jean U'Angedy. without friends or re-sources, driven to herd with such a man asFresnoy: and telling myselr that the goldcrowns which 51. do ltoany had lavished upon
me were not for nothing, nor the more preciousfriendship with which he had honored me agift which culled for no return. I rose withnew spirit, und a countenance which thrwSimon Fleix, who had seen me lie down tinpicture ot despair. Into ustonlshment.

"You have hud good dreams." he said, eye-
ing me jealously, and with a disturbed air.

J had a very evil one lost night," I answerer:lightly, wondering a little why lie looked a'me so. aud why he seemed to resent my returrto bopelulnessand courage. And I might huv.followed this truln of thought further, possess
ing as 1 did some clue to hfh state of mind
""J V J.nt moment a summons at thedooicalled him uwuy to it. and In u moment hiushered in M. Francois, who. saluting uie wltlpunctilious politeness, had not said fifty wonlito me before he introduced tint subject of hlitoe: no longer, however, in a hostile spirit, butas tho happy medium which hud led him tirecognize the worth und sterling qualities sc
ho was idea .,,, to say of his preserver.

1 was delighted to And him in tbis frame otmind, and told him frankly that the friend-shi-
which his kinsman 51. de ltambnulllelhad evinced for me would have prevented uie

fiving him satisfaction save In the last resort.that the service I had done him
wait suoh as to render tills immaterial, unlesi
1 had myself cause of offence, which I was for-
ward to dsny.

We were paying one another oomollmentaafter this fashion, while I regarded him withthe regretful Interest which the middle-age-

bestow oil the young and gallant In whomthey aee their own youth and hopes mirroredwith, it may be. brighter prospects, when thedoor was ugain opened and after a moment'spause admitted, equally. 1 think, to the dis-gust of 51 liancuio and myself, the form ol
at her Antolne.
Two men more diverse have never stood I

believe in a room together. On tho oue sidestood the gay young spark, with his short
cloak. Ills flue suit ot black and sliver, his trimlimbs, and jewelled hilt and cliased oomflthox:on the other the tall stooping monk, leunjawed aud bright eyed, whose gown hung
about him in coarse ungainly folds. And 51

Francois's sentiment on In seeing the other,was certainly dislike. In spite of this he be-
stowed a greeting on the newcomer whichevidenced u secret awe and so pluln u desirotu pleas that 1 felt my fears of the priest re-turn in force. Inflected that the talents whichin suchagarh could win the respect of M.
Francois u Agen. a brllliunt star among thoyounger courtiers, and a member of aclass much given to thinking scornfully
of their father's roughness, must be bothot formidable; and so oonsider-ng- .

I . ceived the monk with a distantcourtesy which 1 had onoe little thoughtto extend to him. I put aside for the momentthe private grudge I bore him with so muchjustice, and remembered only the burden whichlay on me in my contest with him.I conjectured without difficulty that he choseto oome at this time when M. Francois waswith me out of a cunning regard to Ills ownsafety, and was not surprised whan, on M
Frenrjols commencing to make lilsi adieu.Father Antolne begged him to wait below,adding that he had something of Importance
to communicate. He advanced Ills request In

Is torma f potttanaaa bordering hnmllltr. bt
I could clearly that In assenting to It 1

I. d'Agen bowed to a will stronger than his owi
and would, had he dared to follow hlsow

g bant bate given a vary different answer. A

It was, he retired with an Impatient self-r- i
(. strnlDt which It was not difficult to construe,
e Loft alone with me and assured that we ha

no listeners, the monk wssnot slow incomln
" to tho point- - " You have thought over what

told you last night?" he said brusquely, dror
i ping In a moment the suave manner which li
e had maintained in M. Franqols's presence.
i I replied coldly that I had.
t "And you understand the position ?" he con
- tlnued quickly, looking at me from under hi

Prows as he stood before me. leaning on
clenched hand on the table, "or shall i tel'

you more? Shall I tell yon how poor an
desplsod you were some weeks ago. 51. de Mar

j sao, who now go in velvet and have three moiat your back? Or whose gold It Is that ha
r brought you here and made you this? chut

do not let us trifle. You are here as the secre
i agent of the King of Savin re. It Is my busi
t nets to learn your plans and his intentions

and I prrVpose to do so."" Well ' I answered." I am prepared to buy them." he said. Am
In his ayes, which sparkled as he spoke. I reai
a greed which set me yet moro on my guard.

' For whom I" I asked. Having made up mi
mind that I must use the same weapons as m
adversary. I reflected that to express indlgna
tlon, such as might become a young man nev
to the world, could help mo not a whit "Fo

i whom?" 1 repented, seeing that he hesitated
"That is mr business," he replied slowlr.
'You want to know too much and tell to

little," I rotorted. yawning.
"And you are playing with mo," he said

looking at me suddenly with so piercing!
gaze and so dark a countenance that 1 checker
n shudder with difficulty. " Though you give
me fair words you have no mind to oonsldoi
my proposal. So much the worse for you un
less you very quickly treat with me fairly am:
openly, bo much the worse for you I ant
ready to buy the Information you have, but 1:

you will not sell there Is another way. Y'ou
arailke a llsh caught In a net not yet drawn, .
whiMi thrusts its nose this way and that and '
touches the mesh, but Is slow to take alarm,
nntll the net Is drawn, and then It is too Into,
So are you and so is It," he added, falling into
the ecstatic mood which marked blm at time!
and left me In continual doubt whether heJ

were all knave or In part enthusiast. " with ,

nil those who set themselves against St Petei
and his Church!"" I im vii heard you aay much the same of the
King of i ance I said derisively.

" l n you trust In him I" he retorted, his eyes
gleaming. " You have been up there, I sup-
pose, and seen his crowded chamber, and
counted his forty-fiv- e gentlemen and his gray-coate- d

Swiss ? 1 toll you the splendor you saw
was a dream, and will vanisli as a dream. The
man's strength and his glory will go from hln:
and that soon. Have you no eyes to see ths

t he is beside the question? There are but tw
powers in France, the Holy l'nlon. which wil
prevail, and the accursed Huguenot; and be

l t w cen them is the battle."
"Now you are tolling me more." I said.
He grew sober In a moment looking at m

with a vicious anger. "Tut, tut!" lie said
- showing his yellow teeth, "the dead tell n

tales. And for Henry of aIols, he so loves
t monk that you might better accuse his mis
) tress. But for you, I have but to cry 'Hoi
I Huguenot and aspyl' andthough he lovcdyoi

more than he loved ijuelus or Maugiion, hi
I dare not stretch out a finger to save you I"
i I knew that he spoke the truth, and wltl

difficulty maintained tho air of indifferencf
with which I had commenced the interview
"But what if I leave Blols?" 1 ventured

I merely to see what he would say.
He laughed. "Y'ou cannot." he answered.

"The net is round you, M. de Marsac, ant
there are those at every gate who know yoi
and have their Instructions. I can destro:
you, I can crush you, but I would fain bavi
your information. Come. I will pay you flvi
hundred crowns for it and let you go.

"Into the hands of the King of Navarre?"
"Ho will disown you In any case." ha an-

swered eagerly. "He had that In his mind
my friend, when ho selected an agent so

lie will disown you. But mon Dleu
had I been an hour uutoker I had caught
ltosnyl Kosny himself!"

"There- Is one thing lacking still." I replied
"How am I to be sure that when I hare told
you what 1 know, you will pay me the money
or let me go?"

"I swear to It!" he answered earnestly. "
will give you my oath. 51. de Marsac."

"1 would as soon have your shoe lace!"
I exclaimed, the Indignation I could not en-
tirely repress finding sudden vent In thai
phrase, "A churchman's vow Is worth s
candle, or a candle and a half, is it? I must
have some security u great deal more substan-
tial than that, sir."" What?" he asked, looking nt me gloomily.

Discerning un opening, I cudgelled my
bruins to think of any condition which, being
fulllllod, might turn the tables on him und
place him In my power. But his position waa
so strong or my wits so weak that nothing oc-
curred to me at the lime, and I sat looking at
him. my mind gradually reverting from the
possibility of escape to the actual danger In
which I stood, anil which encompassed not
uie only, but Simon F'leix. and in a degree,
doubtless, M. de Kumboulllet. In four or live
days, too, Mademolsolle de la Yire would
arrive, and she would be Involved. I wondered
It I could send any warning to her. and then,
again. I doubted the wisdom of interfering
with 5f.de Itosny's plans, the more as Maignan.
who had gone to fetch mademoiselle, was of a
kind to obey no orders save his master's.

"Well?" Bald the monk, recalling me to my-
self. "What security do you want?"

"I am not quite sure at this moment." I
made answer slowly. "I must have some time
to consider."

"And to rid yoursolf of me. If It be possible."
lie said with irony. "I understand. But I
warn you that you lira watched; that whorovor
you go and whatever you do. eyes which are
mine are upon you."

" I, too. understand." I said coldly.
Ho stnod uncertain, regarding me withmingled doubt und mnlovolenee, tortured ty

the fear on the one hand of losing the prize if
he granted delay, on the other of falling !i '
utterly If he exerted his powor and did not
succeed in subduing my resolution. I
watched him. gauging his eagerness and
tho value ol the stake for which ho
was striving by the strength of theemotions which betrayed themselves In his
countenance. More than once it had oc-
curred to me. and now ltoccurredto me again,
to extricate myself by a blow. But a naturul
reluctance to strike an unarmed man, how-
ever vile, and the I. elier thai he had not trusted
himself In my power without tukinc tho fullestprecautions, withheld me- - When lie grudgingly
ami with many dark threats proposed to waitthree days, and not an hour more, foi my an-
swer. I accepted, seeing no other alternative
ojion : and on these terms.but not without soma
short discussion, we parted, and I heard hisstealthy footstep go sneaking down the stairs.

(To be continued.)

Hit I Kit IV Ayo THE PUMA.

While Maklns: u Flghtlag Retreat II
Backed Over a Rocky Precipice.

From the Ant lianett'o JOHSlfaSr,

Lob Anoklbs. Aug. hlle fighting
mountain lion In tho Tejuogu Mountain!Joseph Brierly. a mountaineer of that reglot:
fell huckwurd over u precipice, breaking hileft leg. cutting his head, and seriously hruiaing his entire body. He foil a distancethirty five feet down a very rocky hlulT. IF
now lies in a precarious condition at the horn
of 11. 1). Chamberlain In the I .agio ltock alioThe story is a remarkable one, Brierly wu

I out hunting with ir. J. W. Jauch of this city
t John Hall of Teiunga. and Mr. Chamberlain o
i agio ltock Valley, Dr. Jauch left the clt
) Thursday, joining the other members of thparty near tho Tojungn region. Thursda
. morning the party reached the heart of till
r rejunga .Mountains, where deer are ns tinus balr on a dog and bear too numeroui
i for the average hunter. The party reuohei
i the heart of their hunting grounds on 'J'hurs
! dujr. A halt was made, and the party spreoit In different directions foran hour's hunting himoonlight. Dr. Jauch was the first to spy h,game. A monster buck jumped from thibrush and was making off up the hill when iwell directed shot did the work. The crack ol

Hull s rllle soon rung out in the chilly morn
. Ing air. wliluln as w us afterward learned, mudanother deer bite the dust.

A sharp echoing report spilt the air and
i told that Brlerly's rllle had been aimed at bit
i game. It proved to be the biggest game an iof the hunters encountered.

A yelp of some wounded beast rent the airand the other hunters knew Instantly thatBrierly a mountain linn. Theyelp of the lion was soon followed by cries foi
belli from Briorly. The other hunters madetheir way to tho scene as quickly as possible
Dr. Jauch wasthe first to reach the scene. Hefound himself on a bluff, and as daylight watcommencing to dawn ho could sea clots olblood scattered about.Looking ovor the precipice 35 fet below,
the Doctor saw Hrlerlv lying in a ciiddled-u- iPosition, moaning. The jiarty rushed downthe bluff, secured water, and forced whiskey
down the Injured man's throat. Ho was placed
In as comfortable a position as possible andeverything done to relieve him. His head was
found to be frightfully cut the left leg brokenand his body badly bruised. It was some tlmabefore he was restored to consciousness. Onbeing revived h suffered the pain heroically
He was carrleu to the wagon, whero he wascomfortably bedded, and the forlorn hunterswere soon on their way to the homo of Cham-berlain, nearly u day's travel away.

When Chamberlain's place was reached themountaineer was properly attended to. Hathen was able to tell the story of his terribleencounter. Mr. Brierly said th lion was ly-
ing upon a large limb, and when he shot himthe animal sprang Into the brush and madtoward him. He knew the shot took effectbut vainly attempted to get another aim. Thelion suddenly sprang from under the brushand then a battle between man and beast wasbsgun. Tb brave mountaineer evidently losthis presence of mind, fur Instead of using fnshunting knife he fought with his ills He budmiscalculated the distunce to the edge of thepreclploeand walked off backward In his en-deavor to kp the animal from tearing him topleoe. Tb lion scratched him badly, and.a spon as the hunter fell down the preclplo.

in mucin in mm
n

d Observations Upon the Life and Politic

I of Thirty Years Ago.
a

-
t TWB 1,4TB

JAMES SHEPHERD PIKE
J

Rollaaa.
It would be hard to find a drearier eountr

"t for a stranger to live In than Holland. Th
eternal sameness ot the landscape axtlr

, gulshes all desire to roam over tha oountri
j iln where you will, you see th same slghb

There Is neither hill nor dale, mountain no
r valley. No running streams, no nooks, n
. outlooks, no picturesque spots never any
r thing but the same level plain fringed wit
r distant wood and out np by stagnant water 1

" endless ditches.
Here snd there you observe a anil going pai

the land where there la no river, wher
j you can see no water. It being walled out b
1 earth hanks above the surface,

This Is tho nearest approach to tha plotur
esaue that the landscape affords. In all els

I every hundred acres of Holland toll Is Ilk
L every other hundred acres. It Is even a rella

to get upon the dune country, where the ac
proach to absolute desert Is as near as neei
be. The sand was blown in hero ages ago, am
gradually the big hillocks have become ooveret
with coarse and thin grass. Intermingled wltl
moss, but not a tree nor shrub will grow upoi
them. They extend along the sea coast, a mill
In width, and they cover considerable district
inland, which the sea formerly washed.

It Is a dismal variety they offer, but stl 11 It li

better than nothing. This otter dead level o
country produces in strangers and. to a con
slderable extent In the people who Inhabit It
a corresponding dead level of amotion ana o
mind. It Is proverbial that ennui and de

t presslon seize all strangers who reside hen
0 and quite extinguish all purpose of mentn
1 occupation. To go up hill and down seems t

be a requirement of our nature. vn horse
will not go so far on a level road aa on a hill

' one. This is imputed to the fact that the strati
j of travel on a level comes all on one set 0
1 muscles, but I Imagine there lis something be
r sides In the ohanglns state of atmosphere In
1 rolling oou' try.

I highly esteem the Dutch character, and ap
predate and admire what the people havi

, achieved, but as a country to live In I thlnl
Holland detestable, and not to be endured.

The Boenery ot Holland Is everywhere alike
and nobody knows what that means who bai
not lived in this country. In tha first place. 1

means that as you cast your eyes over thi
map you see no place you desire to go to. For
go where you wilt you are sura to see nothlni
but the same unvarying scene of stagnant
cities, loei meadows, fringes of wood on 1

dead level, with here and there a windmill
Thus nil desire of locomotion for the sake o

; what new view or new thing you may seel
crushed at the start ..tand anywhere on an
part of the Dutch territory and you see th
whole of Holland. There Is a little exception!
landscape about Aruheni. but that Is all. Th
rest la everywhere low. level, marshy, reedy
flat monotonous. uninteresting-Bein-

thus converted into a barnacle froi
the first, what follows is necessarily seen.
there were game anywhere, or good fishing. 0
picturesque harbors for sailing, or any kind
a possibility for seeing or doing In any on
purt what could not be seen or done In ever
other, it would be. a relief, but alas, ther
Is none. Nature thus tends to make even
body In Holland as torpid as a toad, and so th
Hollander Is slow and everybody Is slow I'

Holland. Torpidity is followed by deprosslot
depression by languor, and languor by disoon
tent When we add to all a dark and rain
climate, no wonder we often long for our day
of exile to bo over.

Holland is only a raft of pastures. We hav
no shooting, no Ashing, and no sailing, and n
hills as high as a haycock.

Ther Is plenty of water, but none of It eve
learned to run, and yet It Is old enough. I
seems to have no ambition but to rous am
drown us all out

But we keep the steam pumps going and
stop that. And such pumps I I have seei
eight of them standing together, each with s
pump box six feet in diameter. It takes a b!f
leak to offset, such machines as those whet
run by steam.

liorTERDAM. Nov. 4. 1801. They are sellinjj
cabbages from the boats at one dollar a hun
drod. il ue and large. The boats bring about
3.0UU at a load. The wateroraft are number
less and take ths place of waaous In othei
countries. Tlioy carry a floating popu-
lation of men. women, and children.
Tho men are captains, tho women and chil-
dren the crow, who tow the boats and load
or unload, whether the cargo be brioks or dirt
or cabbages. Dogs and poor horses arealsc
used in towing. Bushes are conveyed In boal
loads for lathing, as It Is a country In which
wood is scarce- - Hot water Is bought and sold
in tho streets of this city. Tbe water Is boiled
In great wooden cylinders by steam, and the
women take it away In big iron-boun- d buck-
ets. Sabots, or wooden shoes, everywhere
prevail with tho poorer classes. The leanin
charueter of the brick houses surpasses be
llof. Tlioy often tip two or three feet from th
perpendicular into the street Tho building
all rest mi piles. I measured some they wer
driving and found them fifty feet long. Th

i, almost universal dress of the women Is th
. short calico sack over the black stuff petti

coat. The wooden shoes necessitate woollei
,r socks, knit of yarn aa largo as aod lines, t
a shoe of wood soles and loathe
." tops Is in vogue in France. They oost si:
s francs In I'aris. and look very serviceable
. The sabot can be had for a franc

Jan. '25. lWJo-Bkat- lng is a great habit li
0 Holland, for everywhere there Is water. Ever
y farm la bounded by broad ditches filled b
'! water, instead of fences. Every highway Is thi
i same. The peasant In winter thus may g
1 whero be will on skates, whon there la fros1

I enough, which, however. Is hy no moanscon-- r
stant It Is now the 'j.'.t b of January and then

' may have been a fortnight's skating so far
I but the weather is now soft and tho Ice mostlj
f gone. The stretches of skating are somethlni

wonderful. Gentlemen go from Amsterdam tt
' Itotterdum. a distance of sixty miles, on skates,
I and may go to Brussels. 100 miles. In the op-- t

posits direction.
From Antwerp to Brussels the skating I

good, and so Is tt all about Antwerp, where th
fosse of the formication makes a oontlnuou

! canal surrounding the town and free from oo
i oupatlon or obstruction.

The young Baron Qroenlnx told me tha
, some young men skated In one day Iron

I yd en across the Xuy dor Zo to Lennarden li
Frlosland, a distance which appears by the
map to be not leas than 1"6 miles.

Jan. 111. IN!'.'. There Is no getting "undo
the leo" In Holland, for ther are no "les- -

The land is low and level, and tb winds
high and low. sweep over It as they swoei
ovor the ocean, and with no more obstruction

Th small craft in gales get a little sheltei
In the narrow channels behind the ends of tha
dikes, but It does not amount to much. Hap-
pily there can be no saa running and tha mud
Is doop into whloh tb anchor Is sunk.

Ths same want of shelter from winds makei
Holland the paradise of windmills. One may
be placed any wher, and every wind of havn
will turn It. They are universally made with
four arms of lattice work, on each of which
can be set a sail. In heavy winds sometime
but a single sail is set and sometimes but
half a one. and sometimes none at all.

The sides of tbe steamboat routea that ar
liable to wash are protected In several war.
On is by sloping th bank to a level af about
20 or 30 degrees from ths horlr.on and laying
down long twigs at 'right angles wltb tha water
and driving stakes through them at regular

1 interval, making Prhap Hires rows In vn

I ar lgbt fMl aad then wlthlng frosa stak
is etab. taVMi

a a s a a O. aVe
for about four Inches In depth to hold th raw

S or twbra down.
Another method Is to slope In the same wi

and cover the surface with flat stones. Tt
upper part of the slope may b sodded, at
where tt Is necessary stakes are driven at tl
lower line of the slots to pi event the ton
from slipping down. A third method Is
make a perpendicular bank of reeds or twit
With the butt end to the wutor and secured t
stakes as before or by stones or sod or both c

th top abovo the reach or the water. Indi
pendent breakwaters ns woll as wallsnro mac
In this war.

Holland is nn exceptional country. It Is or
of the most elevated of European nation- (though it Is a swampi. It is industrlou

' thrifty, temperate, wealthy beyond degr
with a liberal and anoppresslve governmen
It people are neither reatless nur revolutloi
ary nor pretentious nor quarrelsome nor dli

'' honest They havo nearly nil the virtues, wit
but very few ot tho vices which character!!a olvlllred communities.

Their opportunities for both lay and rellglot
Instruction abound, and though thay Hi
economically they live contentedly. Whi

' they have a kingly government the spirit
the people Is essentially republican, and put
Ho opinion and not royalty rules.

The members or the royal family assoclnl
a with society In the most democratic way. goln

to balls and parties, tho King and Queen dam
J lng with host and hostess, and coming and g
f lng with as little disturbance ss the oth

guests. In the i'tlecourtsot Uermnny. hard
1 known to the great world by name, thore i te
1 times the state and pretensions that there

In Holland. It lacks the excess of real an
' dexterity that marks the Yankee country, bv

In very numerous respects it Is the same.
March 2, I803.-Dr- ove to Leyden to visit th

' Museum of Natural History and the old Clt:
Hall, erected before tho Mayflower was built
The Stadt House Is a fine, wholesome bulldin
still kept for city uses in unimpeachable con

f dltion. The principal rooms are ornamente
. with paintings, of which the leading suhisct 1

aiwave the celebrated seige of Leyden.
The museum is very perfect and oontainsmarvellously complete collection ot preserve!

0 specimens of all the animals, all the birds, an
all the fishes of the earth. Every animal anevery bird and every llsh nre In extenSlvr groups instead of single specimens. Added t

n these are.the skeletons of the same, beautlfull
. Prepared: also an admirable specimen of i

fossil saurian from the caves ot Alaestrloht
- presented by Cuvler. There are also collec
L tlona of shells and minerals and a great vurlet;

of objects of dissection preserved In spirits.
In Holland, where there Is no limestone

- lime Is made from the shells of the seashore
s Carts drawn by horses constantly traverse thisandy beaches, and tho little shells, scrape.
1 from the edge ot the water by nets fastened tt

an Iron wire and put on the end of a pole, angathered Into them. The lime Is made le
throwing in alternate layers ot turf and shells' and sometimes a little coal, into limokilns.t They have a way of shoeing the draugh

, horsss In Rotterdam so as to lift them twt
Inches. It Is done by bending the iron whlct
forms the shoe Into a lung lied calk, which

r with the slant Is sometimes three inches long
; Rotterdam wears Its usual active, business

like aspect as the great entrepot of goodi
bound Into and from Germany, by the num-
berless water craft that ply on tholthineam

p its tributaries, and by.tbe " ltheiu Spoor." oirailway.
The Dutch are slow In devising or adoptii

y new things, but Rotterdam boasts a new stj
a of omnibuses. Thoy keop the cohduotor bio

ing a bugle as the vehicle goes through t
" town. To-da- y one hud two conductors a
a two bugles In full blast

The Code Napoleon prevails In Hollar
This prohibits entailed property, and oompi
the distribution of possessions equally amoi

a ohildren. No child can be disinherited,
is A practice prevails extensively in Holla!

of cutting off the tops of trees, taking off ir the branches for wood ami leaving the troo
if throw out now shoots, to form new branch!

to be again served in tho same manner. X
practice does not seem to be applied to tr forests, but to the single rows of trees on tl

o sides of roads and to tie- soattered trees ut tl
fields, and it apjiears to be successful.

Th peasant costumo of Holland is ofti
0 striking. It is a remnant of the pastwhich tt
h new clothing shops have not as yot destroye

Here is a man who is tall and thin at' wrinkled, nnd looks at least eighty. His sll
shanks and huge feet are envelopod In gri

y stockings, over which Is a great untlquo sin
of no particular shape. It Is neither high n
low, nor square nor round toed, and it mlgl
have been worn by Luther or ( hnrlemagno

e Socrates. He has on a pair of black cotton-v- e

j vet breeches, loose where they should be. laciat tho knee: and inside, a jacket with tl
shortest kind of a tail, not reaching to tl

r hips, but still the germ of our BwallOW-tall- e

t dress coats.
Outside he wears a single-breaste- d bine

i surtout with no pretension to u collar, bi
bound pretentiously at the odgos with buttor
thick from the neck to the knee. The surtoiIs lank and has a central silt behind, whlc

i runs well up to the shoulders, disclosing tl
embryo coat tail before spoken of. to mark tt

, upper terminus of which It has three full-siz- e

buttons in a close cluster, forming u triangle '

..The meagre skirts being dissevered flu
their attenuated sides against his lleshlei
hams with a fearful lack of usefulness on
breezy day, on the deck of a rapid stannic
Tho old man's neck is embraced by a kino

t worsted stuff, fastened in front by a huge o;
namentnl yellow clasp, which may ha
been bought by an ancient Spanls' doubloon earned by a remote unoestor.

. purchased at an auction sale of stage furnltut
In modern times for a "douhltje Ills loni
wrinkled neck and bony Iron-gra- bend pre
jeot upright above his dress, as we sometimesee a turtle's neck reach out from beneath It
shell. Hla crown Is coverod by a soft boavc
hat with a broad brim, tho front of which
turned down and the rear of which is turns

; up, like a great standing collar. Around it I

a dark ornamontnl band two inches In widtl
' fantastically crossed and bowed In front. Wb

the old man is or whither ho goes 1 know no
Ho might have been un usher of a Brugc
burgher when the Londoners wore elttln
cross-logge- d by their open flres. before chlmneys were there Invented. He might buapriee
of tbo Druids In every-da- y clothes. He ma
be a deacon of some obscure Luther.-- :

church, hidden by some dlko In the centrswamps of these low countries. Or he mav
ii well-to-d- o peasant of eeland or Frleslar
dressed in the rjunday best of his ancestorjust issued from his retirement to see

e little of the outside world before returning
his final sleep. He Is active and busy, with h
eyes open and an Inquisitive air. and sai

9 about with his wings spread, wholly uncut
scious of any peciillurity In his appearance.

i Two sons or grandsons, who have precise!
the same head gear und necktlo and the blot

1 ileal d coat, accompany him. The
r nether extremities, however, are covered I:

c black velveteen In trousers fashion, goln
nearly down to their ankle bones, and theprodigious feet aro clad in shoos of the ancettral pattern.

. Around their waists Is a leather band, wit
two Immense circular bruochoborclusps. foil
or five lnohes in diameter, of silver eluboratel
chased. and looking as though tbo iroprietoi
of tho Hotel Cluny would pay liberally for suea medluivul curiosity.

' Each of the group Is over six feet high, an
; young and old are in close consultation ovc

the sights around them, und apparently cage
to know the meaning of the ruugo-iookln

and strangely dressed people who are thaitravelling companions.
Thb liAi.n. Nov. il. 18B. It is eold anstill, and still and cold, and everything is lotand flat and glum, and glum and low ami Hal

All things are done ami hnlsbod and stow..
away, and there Is nothing doing and nothinto tin. and everything looks as overythlmlooks iu a slareoscoio.

Did you ever see u sail frozen to the boom ?. That's tho way things are in the Low Contries. You try to hoist and llnd everrthirIs fast It won't budge. You try it again with
s Jerk, but the snil only cracks und refuses
- "Vi 'J I )"" with our aidrlts in Hollanthe acheveningeu llshlng vessels cost .'!

,0.!f4(' B heavy gales they ride at ancle
t with their masts down und throe cublolenttlof mooring.

They carry about halt a donen men. Inl weeks cruise they bring baek.lt they hatluck, lh worth of lufi. Of this th ownilasathlrd part, and the crewth balance, wl
find themselves, tho skipper having ns 3 tor for his part.

' ""M vessels are built with flat bottoms an
do not draw oyer two or threo feet of wateiho great gale at Hcliovcning.-- often waa

i them up high and dry on the beach, froiwhich they are subsequently taken rdi to rol
. are placed on planks, the labor of a dozen int-end forty horses being used tu launch then

2o18' unlr l'" 'or th launch from 11.25 t
J.f0 apiece.

1 he fish caught by them is the sole, whichvery like a large flounder, it Is caught In neb
1 saw a suitor just In from a cruise, and he salhe threw hU net Sunday night and drewup Monday morning, and took in .'.10 solei
worth from four to eight cents each.

The best llshlng ground is off Amsterdanthe whole coast being an enormous bed of iln
sand under shallow water.

At the oarpet manufactory In Delft wherthey make Imitation Turkey carpets of an excllnt deacriptlon. the price of the beat isyn florins (I2.U7. federal) per quarell c
Wcutlmntla.

Th manufacture Is by hand, and the entlroarpet is made br children Irom H to VI raraall girl, superintended by a woman. The auprlnthding woman geta $1 a wek. and thichildren half that all supporting tbinlvaTh children make on an average about isquare ell per day. so that a large proportioi
of the cost Is In the material aod the dyelni
subatanc. Th plan of manufacturing Is thi

to athOobal In tapestry. The figures are
worked Trehi pattorns on a double or triple

"Vow whara William the Rile,' was assassinated a gateway I enter-- d to a
Is court, wher a low. two-stor- Irregular build-ln- g

of brick Is scn on the oppoitn
Kat.rlng a plain doorway we fin,

T ourselves In a small Irregularly sha,
is entry with a small dour leading out

of th rear down a few Rtepi Into the y ,r .
Id On the right Is a bron.1 stairway leading up
19 in a winding way to tho salon. s

is end of the passage, or entry, on the lot ns
you fnee the broad staircase, a few steps rlia.
tantlsthe door leading t,. the dining r ,,.

( to enter wnlcli you have to Climb three m ' r
ly steps. The dining room is directly under ti

salon. They sre both of Immense sb-o-, wi.,,n windows only on one side, high up from tb
floor, with a fireplace nt ench end. rile eel

le lng shows the tlmtiors on which the Hum mg
above rests, ns In nil tho old build ngs. llei,
an attempt nt ornament Is made l pnlnttrsr

10 figures on th beards of the eel lng. But It is
il tho very poorest of fresco painting. The roc ns
. must bo ZxK. Directly ut the : ,t

of the broad stairway l a door on tha
lelt lending Into a pussge which go a

t out of floors. It was in tins i ,.
sago that the assassin stood and
while William passed to the foot pf the Italrs,
Throe Imitation bullet holer aro still there,

h worn as large ns n musket barrel or larger y
, constant examination by the lingers. Imlco I,

they now hnve more the appearance of itholes than bullet holes. But an Inscription i

is tho wall beside them attests tliolr voiltv a- - the
result of the firs of the assasln. Nevortlie.e-s- .
thev are not rent butonlr represent the mi-

le her of lislls llred. The building Is now ,.
if pied as barracks, the dining room being uej

as the eating, and the ancient salon the sleep
Ing room ol the soldiers.

In a large cathedial church nearby is a
e costly innnument to William, and his bone-- , ns

do those of the late kings of Holland, lie In a
K vault bene, ti,. Here also Is n mural m

ment tnOrotlus.
). When tho lake of Haarlnsm was tlratnel,
.. there were great expectations formed ofti

rich- ess of tho soil that would bo found at its
y bottom. It was in It s. and brought fr i ,

a 000 to 1.100 florins per acre, ,t
. was discovered that Parts of the bottom Her

sandy, and th purchasers found themselves
d bit Now. th average value of the trad Is
it considered to be about 700 florins per acre, l-

inearly tfstOU. This is a tract of some 4l).t)tiU
acres. The rich grass lands lying between t' e

a Hague and Rotterdam it would be dllllcuit tu
y buy at 2.500 florins, or $1,000. an acre.

Last year I learnod. on the road from Brus-
sels to Waterloo, that the fine farming Ian-i-

K of that locality were worth 4. nun to 6,1100
francs a hectare, which Is equivalent :

i the mean prlcesl to about $0i) poracre. The
same rents for about ?'J1 an a ic Rutin Ho-
lland they get no more than two or two an I

a a half per cent on Investments In Ian I.

l
1
3 CHICAGO TO FUKSCU EYES.
e

How the Marvel of (be World's Fair, (b
Sateadld Theatrical Hbn.v.,n I Ararrltau

l Karlrtnenes Impressed a FrrscbmNa,
" Tho Chicago correspondent of fllhiBtration,

an Illustrated weekly newspaper published In
Paris, has been sending borne froquont letters

J on the subject of the World's Fair, and his Im-- I
presslons of It Helms been remarkul.lv un- -
prejudiced In his criticisms, and has shown a

' praiseworthy desire to do justloe to all the
, good points of the Chicago Kxposltlon. His

remarks nro all the more Interesting, because,
, as a Parisian, he cannot refrain from rnmnar-- I

lng everything in Jackson Park with what he
saw at the French Kxposltlon of IScSi.

In a recent letter the correspondent tells of
i what ho saw In the Midway Plalsance.

"In this place." he says, "the organlrcrs of
. the Exposition have tried to got together the

greatest possible number ol amusements and
"t attractions. Thoy forgot ono thing, however.
w and that was to galvanlzo tho American char-h-e

actor, to In, ect into the people of tho Iniled
U(l States the ability to laugh at everything und
1(i to appreciate what they soe with an expres-l- s

sive sort of gayoty. On tbe Midway I'lalsanee
OK enjoyment does not appear to be communica-a(- j

tlve. It seems to be dumb. Tho subtle Inllu-i- ll

ence of crowds seems to be absent and the
to American has tho air of enjoying himself in
l"; some special, internal manner, which we In
he France cannot understand.
ho "iu this Midway Plaisance one finds a second

fair, very Interesting, very queer, very oosiuo--
an politan which In Turls would have been eon- -
' tlnnally thronged with a noisy, vivacious

,j crowd. There is a Javanese village there five
m times the size of the one we saw in 1880. where
l" one may witness quaint dances and hear pecu- -
,j'r liar music, as we did: but this village as a
ht whole is Infinitely more curious and complete.
?r Further along the broad avenue thero Is a
,',1 building iu tlie shape of a diorama, where an
iu onterprislng Individual has opened a beauty
' show. Ho has gathered pretty women

from n. nee. Japan. China. Uermuny. America.
;k the Orient, and other quarters of the globe,
ut who havo since been looked at by every ma.i
is In town. Unfortunately the rule of exhibitjt did not long suit those young persons. The
h oriental women did not mind lying around all
le day. but tlie French. Italian, and Yieunoee
10 soon gottirod of it. ond there wore numerous
id desertions.

"1 have visited Cairo streetwith muah pleas- -
ip uro and surprise, for this Is the street that
is most Frenchmen have suid was inferior to ouna of lsmt, without ever having seen it I cuiuer. out of tho place absolutely amazed,
.if "(alrostreet in Chicago is indisputably su- -
r- - pertor to the one we ndmlred in 1880: it is
'e larger, moro eomidete. of a purer style of
h architecture, and more elegantly colored. I
r went through the idace with the manager, an I

e 1 took a lively dollght at seeing those repro- -
I. ductlous of 5toorlsh houses, tlioso temples- these mosques With delicate minnrets. these
IB Intge and well decorated theatres, these MirS Pdi cab's II nun lut shop it. u n the unilli-l-
ir tlon of the street whero. in the brilliant sun-l- a

light, black children were squabbling wi'nd white ones, or dark Jewish girls sat.sliently
s a doorstop, while houdaness duneing girii
i. with languorous eyes lounged voluptuously ino tho shadows.t "ThecndSof the street Is Ingeniously marke I

s by a temple built of d granite, wit ig gilt lettering-- a perfect imitution of the la- -
- mous temple of Luxor. One can hoar the H -
it cred music of tho priests Inside, und IIr enters it is a sun. rise to see the i

in decorations of tlie walls, which gives cl.v.rsi scenic offeot to the mystic pines. At the tie-
e black yelled women sell (lowers, and donk. r

id boysclumor for patronage. It Is decidedly is. most picturesque plaoe. and I must not fail t .

a apeak of the big wheel, a few steps further un
0 tli street, which carries 000 persons around u

i ?i1cle ."" metres in diameter. At a distant-is this wheel suggests the Eiffel 'lower, but f- cannot help wondering at the erasr people
"flO-P- aa their necks to make this trip,y The reproduction or the old e,tv i f Vienna

' Is another remarkable thing. The view on en-l- r
terlng the big gateway Is one that may be hudy In no other placo.

g "About an open place ofsome4ts) squurar yards In extent there are grouped old Oerman- houses of tho sixteenth century, with roundc :

dormers and protruding beams, tlie fae.nl sn nulnted in gay oolors and trimmed with coalr of arms. On the ground floor of each houseare shops closed in bolilnd stained gluss w.-
dows.aud quoer wrought-iro- signs bang outn over the doorways. In one corner there I a I

ion where lat t.erman girls servo beer an i
d pretzels. In the centre of the square's an old- -

fashioned fountain, and the whole air f ther place is ono of medlievnlism.
? ' 1."''; Mldwuy I'lalJini'B tlmrs nro no fe- -'r Doer halls bars, restaurants, and lunehe icounters than there wore at the Paris Liposi-- a

tlon. lou may breakfast In tho Oermnn iiv logo on Frankfort suusago and Soffee. or ). i
., tiiay go to tlie 'lurkish cute, the Viennese re"'"nt or , t kiosks 0f Algeria and 1 .in .
1 But. as far as I cap discover, the A merit n
it public in general does not franuani the a

Places to any great extent Thoy havo not.
nl' "i'breclallon of romantic curl-n- - and local color.
K''TIi""fr0ai"u,'Uo,o,rhl"nBn'1'',1'eneic!.-- a

provinces, eljw. mournful, and with i ,

to grout needs, prefer.! ruther when It come I

f, eAV Un".'u.',of. iatlng to throng tho comtu u
have nestled about evetyranee to this giant wlilte city. On every s lais tlnuihavu been erected booths for tbe salsbeer, wine, and tea. ami all the gayoty th.a seems to havo lied from tho Fair baa sought.0 reltige In these dirty, low outside thaMf1,.1.?.!?. V"'1"4 "le "tamping of horseio crowds, tbe uoiso of railwayrams, and tlio shouts of thousands of fak.that offer anything tor aulo from u silver modal

r- " Toward 'J o'clock In tho evening, whon lb"

'. fill 'tlM.'i"r" ""," Pl"turellll- thill, th
n Y.'AKvJSrX, .! ne Paonla seam to wake up. and

arlf ,,2 .'""" ""'".' toward the ra'lr.u. 1
e ..,? ."" I' H I" ' range,n lin.i.l.,, M; ,al, 'Hnnr. Chicago, with th

Is atreatB. the longth am! immotinly of winch aim .st giv yu the vertigo.
d iL'L'hi."' T"" '""' Ml buildings that light up
It .."."ei00." "' " ,bel- - "rT'r" a spectacle at

mSJSSUVA'""0 """' almost terrifying,
""'''"'oreinterjatlng than any llluuilnution

v. Jackon T'ai k.
e I.... ! iot ,he lTt" nd happy European elf).

'in?0,.?..' mysterious and cyclopia n
e $ lirl'tl1 ,iwh.1',h, D,7kM '"" "" ""at sort

U;r,r,0, Joes (lordon pym must have beet .

s ,,i,-r- 'ro erand. immeasurable.
if f.;,Lw'n' ee sflaantie fnlry tales, mm -

SKf-ar-
S urofuslon of eleetrm lights,

e .0n0"t comprehend. Phenomenal
l xSXSh '''ravagant acrobat. In. oncenui is

Jumi' uout In ""nt of the spectator..
w!!VJe".''''1 aauperhuman performance

T th.".ro degant and comfortable.
KlrW lJ,ftln. 4nd and at an earlr hour. Toi

i JIVS.11 ol?ok the onlr life to be seen I la
r 9UfV aB.d lbm at spasms of waktulne,re mtropola of Illinois ara lath lowest lmag nabl div." 1


